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likewise been a dabbler in Latin poetry, I have
two things that I would, if he desires it, sub-
mit, not to his judgment, but to his amuse-
ment ; the one, a translation of Christ's Kirk
o' the Green, printed at Aberdeen some years
ap*o; the other, Batrachomyomachia 'Homeri
latinis veslita own additamentis, given in lately
to Chalmers, to print if he pleases. Mr. C.
will know Seria non semper delectant, non joca
semper. Semper delectant seria mixtajocis.

1 have

I'll seek thro' the nation for some habitation,

To shelter my jewel from cold, snow, and rain,
With songs to my deary, I'll keep her ay cheery,

My charming sweet Nancy, gin thou wert my ain.
I'll work at my calling to furnish thy dwelling,

With ev'ry thing needful thy life to sustain,
Thou shalt not sit single, but by a clear ingle,

I'll marrow thee, Nancy, when thou art my ain.

I'll make true affection the constant direction

Of loving ray Nancy, while life doth remain :
Tho* youth will be wasting, true love shall be lasting,

My charming sweet Nancy, gin thou wert my ain.
But what if my Nancy should alter her fancy,

To favour another be forward and fain,
I will not compel her, but plainly I'll tell her,

Begone, thou false Nancy, thou'se ne'er be my airs.